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Class history. 
F. B. Preprick, 


“Once upon a midnight dreary, while I 
pondered, weak and weary, 

Over many a quaint and curious volume of 
forgotten lore’’— 

I came upon a dust-covered book, all 

worn with age and bearing the title, 

‘¢The Western.” 
hort ; 

this was a collection of the school pa- 


I remembered that 


pers during the years when Iwas a 
student in the of the same 
name, many years ago, from r1yo1 to 
1905. I perused these with much in- 
terest and recalled many fond mem- 
ories of the pleasant times spent there. 


school 


FRANKLIN B. PEDRICK 


Well do I remember the first day of 
the first year, when the class was 
formed. A small crowd of boys hung 
around the northeastern corner of the 


building, not daring to venture within, 
Then in some way, I know. not how, 
we found ourselves transported to the 
Study Hall, filling out Registration 
Blanks. 

Finally, after the sections were 
formed, we were stationed in several 
rooms. Here we had the Latin de- 
clensions drilled into our heads and 
we tried to learn the history of Greece 
Oh, those terrible two- 
hour history tests!) Who could forget 
those? Then there were also the 
dreaded Algebra exams, and the class 
after school every day, It seems that 
Miss McKnight did not like to stay 
after school alone, and so she formed 
this class and made it pleasant for 
herself and incidentally exceedingly 
pleasant for us, 


and Rome. 


During this first year we walked 
around the building very meekly, not 
daring to talk as the Freshmen today. 
We looked with awe and wonder on 
everybody and everything about us. 

When the first quarter ended, quite 
a number of us had to come up for 
matinee, for one flunk or another. I 
would like to quote a piece of poetry 
pertaining to matinee day, which ap- 
peared in The Western from rgor- 
1903. 

“You must wake and call me early, call me 
early, mother dear, 

For tomorrow is the saddest time of all the 
sad school year. f 

Of all the sad school year, mother, the sad- 
dest, dreariest day, 


For I’m to be up for flunk, mother, at the 
Western matinee,”’ 
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Of course, everyone was sad and 
dejected over this fact, but Miss West- 
cott tried to cheer us up by saying 
that ‘‘ Matinee Day ” should not be 
looked upon as a holiday for those 
who passed, buta day set apart for 
those who failed, so that they could 
get individual assistance. Those who 
did not fail were requested to stay 
at home, simply because they would 
be in the way at school. 

And so we labored through the first 
year and then occupied Room X, as 
Sophomores. Since ‘‘The Western,” 
for some reason or other, did not ap- 
pear that year, I have nothing to re- 
fresh my memory and accordingly 
will not be able to give a very full ac- 
count of the second year of our class. 

From the very first we looked down 
on the little Freshmen and we often 
felt it our duty to give them the good 
advice which Ida, in the ‘‘Princess,” 
of Tennyson, gave to her new stu- 
dents, — 

“Ye are green wood: see ye warp not.” 

We also considered ourselves the 
most important people in the schvol, 
for we now belonged to the upper 
classes. Nevertheless, we still had 
to suffer the contempt of the Third 
Years. 

This was the year in which that 
famous Greek class was formed, All 
of us stood in fear of the teacher, but 
since then we have become better ac- 
quainted with him and have come to 
know that he is not half so harsh and 
cruel as he seems, This noble class 
has dwindled down from six members 


to one-half its size. I am now proud 
to say that one of that class, Mr, 
Marye, has taken the Kendall scholar- 
ship at George Washington Univers- 
ity, passing the highest examination 
that has been passed there for thirty 
years, 

Toward the close of this year, the 
class of ’03 made a class flag and put 
it up on the flag-pole, leaving a guard 
in the gymnasium to protect it. When 
the class of ’04 discovered the flay 
they sent up a party which chased the 
4th year boys up into the loft and kept 
them there all day, without any lunch, 
At length the Fourth years were res- 
cued by Miss Westcott and they put 
the flag up in their room. Class of 
’04 soon pulled it down and tore it to 
pieces Much trouble followed. We 
did not take any very active part in 
this affair, except that we joined the 
Fourth year in their yells that day at 
recess. 

We now pass on to the third year, 
jumping from Room X, where we 
had all manner of freedom, to Room 
II, to be governed by the rigid dis- 
cipline of Mrs. Young. Here, if we 
talked, we were subjected to the sever- 
est punishment, such as staying in 
half an hour and writing ten times ’ 
‘It is discourteous to disregard the 
request of a teacher for non-communi- 
cation,’ or such a sentence as this: 
“The tongue is an unruly member 
and I must control mine in the future.” 


This strict rule of Mrs, Young was, 
no doubt, the best thing for us, be- - 
cause, otherwise, we would have be- 
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come simply unbearable, and would 
have forgotten that there was anyone 
‘else in the school. Of course, this is 
the usual state of the Third years, as 
is illustrated by that class at the pres. 
ent time. 


TENCH T. MARYE 


It was then that the key to Room 
IV behaved so very mysteriously. It 
would persist in turning the lock, gen- 
erally when the door was open, so 
that the door eould not be shut, but 
once it actually turned it when the 
door was closed, locking the Fourth 
Year Latin Class in. This magic key 
finally disappeared altogether, but we 
are glad to see that it has returned 
and i3 behaving itself this year, 

During the third year we very dili- 
gently studied our Milton and Shakes- 
peare and almost became mere shad- 


ows from ,worrying over our Math, 
and Latin, although some few began 
the practice of skipping class and in- 
venting excuses to go home. There 
was one very notable case of this. It 
was a very prominent member of the 
football team—of course, I don’t like 
to mention his name. He looked very 
strong and healthy, but judging from 
ihe frequency of his being excused 
for sickness, one would think he were 
an invalid. 

Of course at the end of the year, 
when ’o4 held their class night exer- 
cises, we decorated the hall for them, 
just to show that there was no hard 
feeling between the two classes, and 
they very kindly invited us to the 
dance. We hope that this same 
friendly feeling exists between ’o5 and 
06. 

After the summer vacation we came 
back and occupied our stately posi- 
tion as Seniors. After the military 
rule of Room II, we enjoyed all the 
more, the freedom of Room I, where 
we were treated with the respect that 
Seniors deserve. We were very proud 
of our authority and position, and it 
is only right that we should be. There 
was one young lady, who became so 
vain and held her head so high that 
the poor little Freshmen had to run 
for their lives, for fear of being tread 
on. 

Early in the year we began to take 
life easy. Everyone soon invested in 


the purchase of a horse or two, be- 
cause they thought riding was much 
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better for the health and savéd a great 
deal of time. It was queer that every- 
one’s horse had the same name, either 


“Virgil” or ‘*Xenophon.”? When 


Christmas came around no one was 


studying, because Miss Westcott, so 
often, acknowledged that ‘*Much 
study is a weariness unto the flesh.” 

One day something happened which 
was fully as mysterious as the disap- 
pearance of the key to Room IV. In 
that very room, the Virgil text books 
disappeared also. When the class 
was assembled, and the books were 
about to be distributed it was found 
that they were missing. A messen- 
ger was hurriedly sent to Miss Per- 
kins to see if she was using them, 
but she sent back word that she left 
them on 'the desk. Where in the 
world they could have gone, no one 
knew. We were sent to get our other 
books from the class-room, The 
text books were discovered after 
school by Miss Perkins, under the 
desk. Now, how could they have 
gotten there? The next two days 
they were missing also ; but each time 
they were found, once in the waste- 
basket and the other time in one of 
desks. We have all come to the con- 
clusion that Room IV is haunted; so 
in the future, beware! 


Then, compared to last year’s class, ‘ 


we very peaceably selected our class 
pin. The class appointed a very com- 
petent committee, which submitted 
several pretty designs, After quite a 
little deliberation, we decided upon 


this design and class colors, which re- 
flect a great deal of credit on both the 
committee and the class, as a whole. 

Just about this time, when. we were 
selecting our class pin,.the Third years 
thought they would be ‘real big” and 
get their class pin—a thing, which - is 
contrary to custom and entirely out of 
order. Well, they had great times 
holding their class meeting and seleet- 
ing a design, ~As I say, disregarding 
all laws. established by precedence, 
the Third years actually decided on 
their design. But when they started 
to take the orders for their pin they 
found that about half the members of 
the class had changed their minds and 
were not going to give any orders. 
It now appears that they have no class 
pin, whatever... Alas! what more 
could be expected of the Third years? 
Their minds are not mature enough to 
attend to such weighty business. We 
sincerely hope that this will be a les- 
son to all future classes, not to at- 
tempt to get a class pin until they have 
become Seniors. 

One day shortly after this, Miss 
Baker came to visit the school and the 
Regular Latin Class entertained her 
royally in Room IV, during the fifth 
hour. ‘There was no teacher present, 
although Mr, Matthews should have 
been there, but for some unknown 
reason did not make his appearance, 
We became very much alarmed over 
his absence, so accordingly sent some 
one after him. He was found sitting , 
in the library, studying at the desk, 
as quietly as you please. We did not 
disturb him, of course, and at tke enc 


6 THE WESTERN 


of the hour, when he saw us file out 
of Room IV and right by him, you 
should have seen the expression on 
his face. 

Mr. Matthews also had to get out a 
search warrant to find the Fourth 
Year Greek Class, during the last two 
weeks of school. The class was lost 
entirely, because Mr. Marye and I 
were excused to study for examina- 
tions and Mr, Church—well, he just 
We then, very often, 
whenever we 


wasn’t there. 
adjourned the 
wanted to. 
Class elections soon 
choosing of the class pin. 
not much campaigning done, as we 
were given such short notice. There 
were not two deadly opposing parties 
as were seen Jast year in the ‘But- 
terflies” and the “Kit Kat Klub,” but 
I cannot say that we elected our offi- 
cers peaceably, In factthere was a 
great deal of disturbance, It was not 
until after the elections that we fully 
realized that we were high and mighty 


class 


followed the 
There was 


- Seniors, and would be graduating in 


about a month. 

Now we are gathered together for 
the last time this year, as a class, 
principally to have an enjoyable even- 
ing ourselves, and incidentally to en- 
tertain you. I hope that this is not 
the last time that we shall ever meet, 
but that in the near future we shall 
have an alumni meeting. 


The Spring Meet. 


The annual spring meet was held 
at the Georgetown Field on Friday 
afternoon, June 9. Central won out 
with a total of 47% points. Tech. 
came next with 42%, Western came 
third with 26 2-3. Eastern got one 
point in the juniorrelay. This is bet- 
ter than we had a right toexpect. We 
only had six men in the meet and only 
four scored points. Mr. Morse tied 
for first place in the hundred-yards, 
Each side was given four points and 
Morse and Kent tossed up for the 
medal. Morse won. In the 220- 
yard dash, Morse won second place 
and Phelan third. In the 220-yard 
hurdle Morse won second place. Phe- 
lan won first in the 440-yard dash in 
one of the prettiest races ever seen on 
the Georgetown Field. In the high 
jumps, Morse tied with Rittenhouse 
for first place and won it in the toss, 
In the pole-vault Phelan and Herr 
tied with a Central man for second 


place. It was decided to stoss up for 
the medal, and gave each a point and 
a third. In the Junior events Osgood 
won first place in the too-yards and 
Muir came second, but through a mis- 
take of the judges was only awarded 
third place This was a very good 
showing for Western, in considera- 
tion of the number of men ‘entered. 
Although we lose one of our best 
athletes next year in Mr. Morse, yet 
there is good material in the second 
and third years that can be developed. 
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Class [Poem. 


Lay aside your work, O, Seniors ! 

Lay aside the books of Virgil. 

You need Jearn no more the scansion,. 
Weep for Dido; hear Aeneas 

When he suppliant prays the goddess 
Or relates his trials and troubles. 

Lay aside your Math., Oh, Seniors ! 
And the Trig. and Analytics ! 

Put aside your fourth-year English. 
We have finished all the speeches 

And the essays and the novele, 

We have passed examinations 

*Till we really do know something, 
And at last they say we’re ready 

If we hope to go to college. 

Let them now know how we did it, 
Riding gaily on our ponies 

Let them know how we skipped classes, 
How we studied (?) in the Library, 
How we bluffed our poor, dear teacher, 
And who hid the books of Virgil. 

Lay aside your rank, Oh, Seniors ! 

Be no longer proud and haughty. ' 
Leave such things now to the Juniors, 
For they have become the Seniors. 
Let ¢hem now guard all our honors, 
Honors of both field and class room, 
They must strive now for the victory 

In the football and the baseball, 
Basket ball and track athletics. 

They must gain for us the pennant, 
Win the drill and bring us glory 

And to them we leave the privilege 

To wear the pins that they’ve selecte '. 
To hold class meetings if they want to. 
But surely they will never equal 

The great class that went before them. 
We the naughty fives now leaving 
Give our farewell and our blessing 

To thee, our dear Alma Mater. 


SRA ad pares 
IXKATHARINE M. STAUFFER 


A iRevicw of the Baseball Seaz 
son. 

The baseball season of tgos5 has 
been fairly successful for Western. 
Central won the championship, West- 
ern tied for second place with Tech and 
Business, Eastern came last having 
lost all its games, 

We started the season by beatinu 
Eastern with a score of r4 to 7. We 
should have done better but some er- 
rors in the first inning let them have a 
number ofruns, The second game 
of the series was played with Central 
in which Western was defeated by a 


score of 1m to 0. This was a very 
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poor game and was lost on errors 
only as Central did not make more 
than two earned runs. On the 25th 
of May we defeated Technical, 13 to 
5, Western played a fine game and 
got a good start by knocking in 6 
runs in the first inning. 

We lost our chance for second place 
when we allowed Business to beat us 
on May 29th. Western's team was 
crippled by the loss of Morse at first 
and Church behind the bat. Neverthe- 
less had they played any kind of ball 
they could have beaten them. But 
about five errors beat us and lost us 
the chance for second place. The 
other schools stand as follows: Cen- 
tral, first, having won all the games ; 
Tech., Western and Business tied for 
second place, each having lost two 
games , Eastern, last, having lost all 
four games.‘ es 

Although we lose Morse,Church and 
Luttrell fromthe team next year, yet 
there is plenty of good material in the 
other years with which to make up a 
championship team for next year. 


——_——Oo— 


A farmer once named his cow Zephyr, 


She seemed such an amiable hephry, 
When the farmer drew near, 


She kicked off his ear, ; 
And now the old man is dephyr. 
—Radius. 


Class [Prophecy. 
FRANK BALL, 


One day not long ago I was study- 
ing under the shade of a maple, It 
was very warm and the oppressive 
atmosphere was conducive to sleep. 
But I could not sleep for the lessons 
must be learned. I was fighting this 
drowsiness which was attacking me 
with determined persistence when a 
strange unearthly feeling seemed to 
creep over me. I felt as though I 
were falling with nothing to cling to. 
I grew week and became convulsed: 
with a terrible struggle going on with- 
in me as though two mighty powers 
were contending for supremacy. I 
could not imagine what was going to 
occur. At last with one final terrific 
shock , something happened—my soul 


actually seemed to Separate from my 


body and to fly off into space. I 
sped upward and as I glanced back, 
through my mind’s eye I could see 
my apparently lifeless body lying on 
the ground. It was my first experi- 
ence in the form of a spirit and I could 
not collect my thought, but it cer- 
tainly seemed that all was over. Sud- 
denly I stopped, and collecting my 
wits as best I could, I looked around 
to discover what I had hit. I found 
myself sitting on the portico of an air 
castle. Behind me stood, in a rain-' 
bow doorway, a figure with a sort of 
half-mortal, half-spirit look and hav- 
ing the bearing and apparel of an 
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Eastern sage. The figure beckoned 
and I followed it into a large dome- 
shaped hall. 

It was a place of splendor, The 
whole interior was decorated with 
gems and ornaments of the most fas- 
cinating varieties. Running around 
about four feet from the misty floor 
was a series of star-shaped lights of 
wonderful brilliancy. The figure 


FRANK L. BALL 


urned to me and said: ‘Stranger, 
this is midway between earth and the 
spirit land. It has no name. Itisa 
place where mortal cannot come, but 
a tired spirit may stop and be refresh- 
ed, This is a house of prophecy and 
here you may read the future of all 


earthly beings. I recognize you as 
the elected, but not the gifted, prophet 
of that thrice noble organization, the 
Senior Class of the Western High 
School, and here behold the future of 
your class-mates.” His voice was 
weird, but had the tone of command 
in it, and with him as my guide I ap- 
proached the first star. As we came 
near a scene flashed up into each of 
the stars and we began our inspec- 
tion. , 

The first we stood before presented 
the view of a large room filled with 
desks and other paraphernalia mark- 
ing it as a literary center. Men were 


‘rushing about in a wild manner. In 


the center of the confusion sat the 
man who seemed to be directing 
things. Some one rushed up to him 
and said something and he replied 
“Any old thing to fill up the columns, 
what dif does it make?”’ 

“Blake,” said I to my guide. 

Yes; said he, ‘‘he’s managing edi- 
tor of the New York World, but he 
will never give up his old habit of 
stuffiing the public. He learned that 
at the Western.” 

In the next there was a large hall 
filled with students. On the platform 
stood a young woman delivering an 
advisory letcure. I caught these 
words: ‘‘Be slow of acquaintance and 
speak no unnecessary word,” and im- 
mediately recognized Miss Brown, 
famed for her quiet and reserve. 
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The scene in the next was one of 
animation, Before a large assembly 
stood a woman delivering, with true 
oratorical power and force, a political 
It seemed that woman _ suf- 
frage had become general and this was 
a candidate for a high position. Down 
in one of the points of the star was a 
smaller picture in which a woman was 
shown dealing out graft ‘to two other 
women, apparently leaders of a well- 
organized machine. The speaker was 
Miss Bryan, and the other three were 
Miss Darwin, her campaign manager, 
and her two ardent backers, Miss Os- 
good and Miss Cooper. 

The next was a private office, A 
man was leaning back in his chair 
smoking cigarette after cigarette. 

“That's Creecy,” said my guide. 
“He wants it distinctly understood 
that he smokes to keep away the fits.” 

“Tl remember those he used to have 
in the English Class,” I rejoined. 

In the next view I at once recog- 
nized the Western High School. At 
the gate stood an orderly holding two 
horses while, with dignified step, our 
honored ex-Captain Campston came 
slowly down the walk. 

‘“‘He’s holding rather high office 
now,” my guide said. 

We passed to the next and a scene 
of intense excitement flashed up. It 


speech. 


was a college campus crowded with 
shouting thousands while in the cen- 
tera great bonfire blazed. I could 
draw from the shouting and yelling 
that Harvard had just defeated Yale 
by a good score and chiefly through 
the great playing of Kortright Church. 
That exalted hero. of many a hotly 
contested field was raised to a plat- 
form, and, in the true spirit of noble 
young manheod which always char- 
acterized his work, he said, ‘‘Do not 
give me the praise. The line made 
the openings; I simply went through.” 

In the next there was a view of the 
ocean. A lone lighthouse stood off a 
point of rocks. 

‘*What has this to do with our class?’ 
I asked. 

‘*Miss Cochran is the keeper,” my 
guide replied, ‘‘Disgusted with men 
on general principles and with women 
because they would not adopt her 
ideas, she has locked herself up here 
never tospeak to mortal again.”’ 

Again the ocean was before us. 
The smoke of battle was just lifting. 
Pacing the quarter-deck of a battte- 
ship the flnsh of victory on his brow, 
stood Admiral Campbell, the match- 
less leader of men. 

We passed on to the view of an of- 
fice. Ata desk sata tall, thin wo- 


a 
man, writing. ‘‘That’s Miss Darcey,” 
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my guide explained. -*She’s a great 
physician and writes much. Her lat- 
est book, ‘Hew to Become Short ‘and 
Stout,’ is very famous,’’ 

The next carried us before'a large 
audience listening to Miss Crossman. 
. She had been a missionary, had been 
captured by brigands, ransomed and 
was now Carrying the country by 
storm as a lecturer. She was accom- 
panied by Miss Marjorie Duvall, the 
By the aid of 
her unlimited knowledge of chemistry 
che could perform tricks which were 
perfectly astounding. Before each 
lecture she would perform a _ little 
magic and render one or two of her 
gigantic Yanke Doodle-like composi- 
tions to raise the enthusiasm of the 
audience to a pitch which would in- 
sure applause for Miss Crossman’s 
sensational revelations. 

We then came to a view ofa charity 
institution, The famous Easterday of 
the sympathetic heart occupied the 
superintendent’s chair, 

‘‘That’s just like him,” I said. ‘‘Al- 
wavs did think of someone else, never 
could bear to think of himself.” 

We now stood before another as- 
sembly scene. Lieut. Fitch, the noted 
anti - tobacconist was declaiming 
against tobacco in the most forceful 
language. 1 remember he said this: 


magician and pianist. 


“T’ve used tobacco in every form, 
even in the secret form. I went into 
it so deeply that I had one of the 
largest bills you ever saw against me; 
but I’m clear now, thank goodness. 
It’s bad, boys; don’t use it.” 

- Again we looked on a large aud- 
ience in one of our best theatres, A 
French troupe was playing one of 
Racine’s greatest. Looking closely 
I recognized the leading woman as 
Miss Farrington, Her dramatic pos- 
sibilities had not been discovered un- 
til she studied French, but after that 
her rise was meteoric. 

The next scene was a pleasantone. 
Sitting on the front porch of her coun- 
try residence knitting contentedly,was 
Miss Hayes. My guide had this to 
say: 

“‘She is a modern marvel. She is 
what very few are nowadays,—that 
mysteriously remarkable thing—a 
good, simple, quiet wife, who knows 
her place.” 

Our next scene was Room II, of 
the Western. In the instructor’s chair 
sat Miss Johnson, and, like her great 
predecessor, Mrs. Young, she beat 
time while a student demonstrated a 
proposition as though to music, 

We were now confronted with a 
solemn sight. A man with cruel fer- 
ocity was thrashing a dog. Nearby, 


12 “THE WESTERN 


Joseph Luttrell, apparently no older 
than when he left school, stood and 
slowly repeated to said ferocious man, 
Burkes ‘Objections to the Use of 
Force.” . 

We next faced a ballroom 
In a prominent place stood Mayfield 


scene, 


whose fine dress and perfect manners 
proclaimed him the lion of the even- 
ing—a modern Beau Brummel. I 
should certainly have thought him 
such had [ not caught sight of a little 
tag on his coat on which was written: 
“‘T use Pear's Soap.” 

The next scene transferred us to 
Niagara. Above the falls a group of 
women stood on the bank. Out from 
the group shot a barrel in which stood 
that spectacular football player ‘and 
likewise woman’s champion, Morse. 
As we looked he waved his hands 
frantically and said, ‘‘Watch me lad- 
ies ; herel go.” 

He pulled the cover over the barrel 


and went. 
We now gazed on a quiet little pic- 


ture. In a cozy nook Mr, Pedrick 
was reading to a handsome young 
lady._..° 

“Mr. Pedrick has been reading in 
public ever since he read your class 
history.” my guide explained. ‘‘His 
‘audiences are made up of young 
' ladies and limited to one at a hearing.” 

In the next a balloon was ascend- 
ing. When at a dizzy height a wo- 
. man leaped from it with a parachute 
and came slowly to the earth. 


“‘That’s Miss Pearce,” my’ guide 
said, “She hada longing for excite- 

ment and resolved on ‘this to satisfy 
her desires. : 

We now looked on a race course. 
Walking about on the club-hous 
lawn in a lor dly manner ‘was Wright 
Rumbough. 

“‘He’s a sport,” my guide told me. 
‘“‘He got his start from your class at 
the Western. He was treasurer, you 
remember ?” 

We came before an office with lab- 
oratory connected. Dr, Richard Sut- 
ton stood in the doorway. I learned 
that he had become a great psycholo- 
gist, and was now, for lhe good of 
mankind, trying to discover what 
quality in the mosquito’s mind made 
it so love the taste of human flesh. 

Next to him was his brother, Mar- 
vin, who had developed into a great 
ballad writer. He fell in love with 
ballads, especially with a certain ideal 
one, when he was in the High School 
and, never having, been able to get 
the one he liked so well, had settled 
down to write away his sorrow. 

In the next Miss Stauffer, the won- 
derful romantic poetess, was prepar- 
ing a masterpiece. She believed in 
a writer feeling what he wrote and, 
following this principle, wrote only of 
those romances in which she had been 
an active participant. I remember the 
names of two of her greatest efforts— 

ne, ‘‘The Proper Use of the Arms in 
Courtship” and the other, ‘That 
Chap from Alexandria.” 
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Miss Scofield sat in the next. She 
was the girl who was always so hon- 
est that she would not even cheat in 
French and consequently when she 
received her lone proposal she refused 
in order to keep from cheating the 
man. She was throwing her head in 
a sort of careless fashion and saying 
in a sing-song way, “In me you see a 
novelty, a girl who’ll never do you.” 

We now come before an office 
where hung a sign which read thus : 

‘«Heart-Breaking Made Easy. 
New Painless Method. Ap- 
ply, Miss Stewart.” 

And fighting for admission were those 
world beaters, the normal class— 
Misses Cumpston, Alice Duvall, Kid- 
well, Hubbard, Turtle and Thomas. 

The next was a battle scene, In 
lhe midst of a thunderous hail of bul- 
tets and shells, rallying his men, stood 
Major-General Ward, waving his 
sword above his head and shouting, 
“Victory or death.” *‘He is cricised,”’ 
my guide said, ‘‘but nevertheless his 
heart beats true.” 

We were next transported to a 
wertern ranch, On the left was a 
large herd of horses, on the right one 
of cattle, and signs of prosperity and 
hrift'everywhere, Before the door 
of a large, roomy house stood Wal- 
ters, the ‘monarch of all he surveyed,” 
truly deserving the sobriquet of ‘un- 
crowned king of the west,” 
guide told me he bore. 

The office of the philosopher, Tench 
Marye, was our next attraction, He 
had gained fame by his remarkable 
reasoning power and was now prepar- 


which my 


ing a treatise which would prove be- 
yond a doubt the already well-known 
fact that that the Western High School 
is the best school on earth and that 
the Class of r905 was the greatest 
class ever graduated from it, 

While I was studying out the last 
star which was far less brilliant than 
the rest and presented a frightful mix- 
ture of rags and freckles, something 
happened again and I awoke just in 
time to keep from recognizing myself. | 
‘I had rolled out from under the shade 
of the maple and was lying with my 
head in aditch. I arose and resolved 
never to eat rarebit again, 


CAPTAIN LEVIN H. CAMPBELL 


The Competitive Drill. 


On Tuesday and Wednesday, the 
23d and 24th of May, the annual com- 
petitive drill for the year 1904-1905 
was held at American League Park. 
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The drill as a whole was very good 
this year, so much so in fact that after 
the award was made it was the uni- 
versal opinion of those who had seen 
it, that this was one of the most suc- 
cessful competitives ever held. 

Owing to the fact that all the com- 
panies were drilling under a system 
of tactics alike new to officers and 
men. The extra number feature was 
cut out this year and the captains were 
enabled to spend all their time on the 
regular program. Another new fea- 
ture of the drill was the time limit of 
thirty minutes placed upon the execu- 
tion of the program, When the new 
tatics and the time limit are considered 
one is bound to admit that the drill 
was a great success, 

Now to come down to Company H. 
Our company drilled first on the sec- 


ond day, and when H marched off the | 


field it was generally admitted that it 
was the best drill yet put up. With 
the exception of a little unsteadiness 
the drill was very good indeed. Cap- 
tain Campbell was as cool and steady 
a captain as has ever been on the 
field and his commands were clear 
and distinct. After he marched his 
company off it was the general opin- 
ion that Company H was well up in 
the running. But the best companies 
were yet to come and no one can deny 
that F’s was a magnificent drill. What- 
ever F may have done before, she put 
up the best drill on the field and this to- 
gether with a big company, won the 
flag for Eastern. 

A thing that ought to be mentioned 

articularly: in connection with the 
drill is the fine support given Com- 


pany H by the girls and boys of the 
Western. The rooting was great and 
after the drill about forty or fifty West- 
ern boys got the school flag and 
marched along with the company. It 
was something that is not often done 
for a losing company and it helps a 
lot when you’re beaten to know that 
your school is with you just the same 
as if you’d won. 

One feature of the drill that was a 
disappointment to all cadets in the 
regiment was the scarcity of drill tick- 
ets. For several years the number 
has been gradually diminishing and 
this year it was almost cut in half. 
The reason given was the increased 
number of cadets in the regiment. 
But this cut in the drill tax, which it 
seems would go naturally with this, 
has not yet put in its appearance. On 
the whole the boys regard it as very 
unfair treatment that they should do 
all the work and the ‘official list” 
should get the benefit. 

Now one word more as to the 
prospects for next.year. One lesson 
that we have learned is the advantage 
of a big company. We learned it two 
years ago under Captain Stokes, but - 
it seems we didn’t take it to heart. A 
seven or eight squad company has 
just about twice the chance a five 
squad has. Under these circumstan- 


ces what we want next year is a big 
company. Ifthe boys who were in 
this year will go in again and will get 
their friends who come from the eighth 
grade in, we certainly ought to geta 
SIX or seven squad company. And 
now is the time to begin. Don’t wait 
till next. year. 


W. J. B., ’06. 
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NAAN OUND & OD, EES 
P ’ ‘ vase 


SORSeGSee 


Store Famous for its low prices and large values, 
but nevertheless a place where the best and most 
satisfactory kinds of Merchandise are to be had. 


ALWAYS THE BEST OF EVERYTHING FOR THE LEAST MONEY 


ODD THINGS NOT FOUND ELSEWHERE 


BERRY & WHITMORE CO. 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, 
STATIONERY, ENGRAVING, 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


11 & F STREET, 


TELEPHONE, 1505 


Everything in the school book line. 


TEXT BOOKS, 
DRAWING BOOKS, 
And other requisites. 


Wm. Ballantyne & Son, 


z 
e 
— 
E STREET, N. W. 
OLDEST HOUSE. LARGEST STOCK. HONEST PRICES 


Developing and Printing. 


428 Tru ST, N.W. 
E. J. PULLMAN’S 
Kodaks and Cameras 


PHOTO SUPPLIES OF 
EVERY DESCRiPTION 


420 NINTH 


Everything Le need or want in 
Photography, 
BRANCH STORE 459 PENNA. AVE. 


W.B. Moses & Son. 


Furniture 
Carpets 
Upholstering 
Draperies 
Wall Paper 


BEST THAT IS PRODUCED 
IN THESE LINES 


F Street, Cor. llth 
C. A. MUDDIMAN & CO. 


Fine Gas and Electric Fixtures 


—Lamps, Drop Lights, Electric Goods, 
Water Heaters, Gas Stoves, Gas Ran- 
ges, Portable Gas Lights, Gas Ovens. 


and 1204 G ST. N. W. 


*PHONE MAIN 140 


616 12th ST. 


HDWIN H. ETZ. 
OPTICIAN 
1005 G@ St., N. W. 


LANSBURGH & BRO. 
OLDEST, LARGEST, AND THE ONLY STRICTLY 


Dry Goons HOUSE 


420 to 426 Tth St. 


IN THE CITY. 
417 to 425 8th St. 


Mention THE WESTERN in responding to advertisements 


tenography 


THE DRILLERY 


Typewriting 


PREPARATION FOR CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS 
SESSIONS DAILY 9 A. M. to 9 P. M. 


BookKeeping 


1100 NEW YORK, AVE. N. W. 


Telegraphy 


New York Clothing House 
BALTIMORE MD. 
Army and Navy Outfitters. 


Makers of the Washington High 


School Cadet Uniforms. 


Baseball Uniforms made to order. 
Carried in stock at lowest -prices. 


A full line of Baseball, Tennis, and 
Golf Goods always o» hand. 


Walford’s 909 & 625 Pa. Ave., N. W. 


JOS. H. BRADLEY 
Real Estate and Insurance 


1219 32d Street, 


Washington,D.C. 


R. HARRIS & CO. 
Cor. 7th & D Sts. N. W. 


HENRY W. OFFUTT 
PURE FOOD PRODUCTS, 


Criterion Tea Clover Hill Butter 
White House Coftee 


32ND AND N STREETS, N. W. 


Drawing Material 
Exclusively 


FRED. A. SCHMIDT, 


THE DRAUGHTSANA'S STATIONER 


LOW PRICES. 516 Oth Street 


b, BE. PISHER 


DEALER IN 


Arlists' Materials ond Draughtmen $ Suoptes, 


1703 PENN. AVENUE, N. W. 
Fisher’s Cireulating Library, 
Stationery and Periodicals, 


A Full Line By: all the Best Colors, Brushes, Canvas 
Drawing Paper, Etc., in sto 


L. E. MANKIN, 
PRINTER. 


Manufacture on the Premises. 


Class Pins,Medals, Trophies, etc. 


Patronize Home Industry. 


THE UNION 
SAVINGS BANK 


714 14th Street, N. W- 

BOND BUILDING 
per cent interest on Savings deposits 
N ACCOUNT 


Three 
ONE DOLLAR STARTS A 


F. H. SMITH, President J. B. SLEMAN, Secretary 
D. F. Harris, Treasurer. 


W. T. & F. B. WEAVER 
HARDWARE AND HARNESS 
1208-1212 324 STREET, N. W. 


TELEPHONE, WEST 57. 


3006 Q Street. 


MARKET 
J.T. JENKINS, 


FANCY GROCERIES 


Fresh and Salt Meats, Provisions at Bottom 
Prices. 


Orders called for and delivered proniptly. 


CRAIG & JACKSGN, 
DRY GOODS. . 
3140 M Street, N. W. 


VEERHOFP’S 
GALLERIES 


FRAMES, MIRROWS, GILDING, 
AND PICTURES, 


1217 F ST, Ww. 
W. D. BRACE 


PHARMACIST 
COR, 30th & M STREETS 


J.C. ALBRECHT 


DEALER IN 
CIGARS AND TOBACCOS 
Stationery and Sporting Goods 
3119 M Street, N. Ww. 


SAMUEL C, PALMER 


MANUFACTURER OF_ SODA 
AND MINERAL WATERS 
SODA WATER SYRUPS OF 
ALL FLAVORS 


Depot, 1066-68 32d Street, N. W. 


Phone West 190 


M.LOTEBLE, DRUGGIST . 
Everything in Drug Line 
29th and O Streets, N. W. 


G. W. ZIMMERMAN 


Dect 1A Ting Ge cet, Megs & Provisl.:s 


1357 32D STREET,N. W. 


UTS AND === 


u 


NATTY 


Clothing aad Furnishings 
for Natty Young Men 
NORDLINGER’S 
8107-8109 M Street, N. W. 
A.M. BAER 


Outfitter to Men. Newest Styles 
3143-3145 M Sr., Georgetown, D.C 


GPEN AN ACCOUNT WITH 


Potomac Savings Bank 


OF GEORGETOWN 


32d & M STREET, N. W. 
1.0) opensa Savings Account. 


G. W. STEWART, 
HAIRGCUTTER 
2921 M STREET, N. W. 
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Ours is now and has been for many 


years the College Boys’ Music Store. 


Special rates to a 


“il 
mr 


_ Students for Mandolins, 


\\. Guitars, Banjos, and 
(\y Musieal Instruments. 
(Se 


SANDERS & STAYMAN CO. 


1327 F STREET, N. W. 


LEADING PIANOS, ORGANS 
AND MUSIC 


Mention THz WESTERN in responding to advertisements. 


